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POWEL-ROBERTS CORRESPONDENCE, 1761-1765. 

[We are indebted to the courtesy of Charles Morton Smith, Esq., for 
the following extracts from the correspondence of Samuel Powel (sub- 
sequently mayor of the city of Philadelphia) and his friend George 
Eoberte, of Philadelphia, which contains interesting references to Dr. 
John Morgan while he was attending medical lectures in England and 
Scotland, and also while travelling on the Continent, prior to his return 
to America. — Ed. Penna. Mag.] 

London Dec' 5 1761. 
Dear Roberts, 

. . . Yesterday I walked to Hackney and had well nigh 
lost myself in the Fields thro' the thickness of the Fog. 
Such a one I never saw before. The coach in which I re- 
turned ran upon the banks of each side the Road & in 
Danger of being overturned. Once the driver lost his way, 
another time ran his horses against the turnpike house & 
after many curses at his fellows of the whip who were 
travelling the same way, arrived at Shoreditch Church. 
Tho' the lamps were lighted as usual, yet it was almost im- 
possible to see the people in the street. 

Mr. Bevan inquired kindly after you & desires his com- 
pliments to us as do Honest Morgan & the Major. The 
Doctor [Morgan] wrote a few days since, but is so immersed 
in his studies that we must not expect many of his Favors 
this "Winter at least. All our Americans are jolly — Logan 
says that he goes in the first ship — Shippen goes on "Wed- 
nesday next. No news from Philad\ A Packett for N. 
York this day week ; if you have any letters send 'em to 
me, I'll carefully forward them. Thanks for your descrip- 
tion of Eennilworth. . . . 

Samuel Powel. 
To George Roberts, 

Birmingham. 

London, February 14, 1763. 
Dear Roberts, 

. . . Your first mentioned Favor reached me in the Land 
of Cakes. In the city of sweet Edenbro I had the pleasure 
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of a most hearty Welcome from our old fellow traveller 
the Laird of Moncrief — no less a man than Major Scott. 
He inquired kindly after his friend Roberts. The name of 
Lawson set him in a laugh. Upon hearing I had a line 
from you, he could not rest 'till he heard the letter read. 

During my stay in Scotland our good friend D r Morgan 
and myself made a tour along the coast of Fife to St. An- 
drew's, thence to Perth, next to Stirling, where we had the 
honor of being most elegantly entertained by the Lord 
Provost & Magistrates, who crowned their uncommon Civili- 
ties by presenting us with the Freedom of their City. So 
you see we are Burgesses tho' you are not. From Stirling 
we proceeded to Glasgow, which is the most elegant city, 
in its buildings I have ever seen. In size it may equal 
Philadelphia, is laid out much in the same manner, but in 
some of its streets is far superior in Beauty. From Glasgow 
we pursued our Route to Edenburg calling at some noble- 
men's seats by the way. ... A word or two of its inhabit- 
ants & I have done. In general, they are far more polite 
& hospitable to strangers than their neighbors of the 
South, access to the best company being more easily ob- 
tained. During my stay I passed my time most agreeably. 

I condole with you most sincerely on the death of our 
friend D r Chancellor, as well as lament the loss his family 
sustains. No remarkable changes have happened among 
your friends here. Mrs. Taylor of the Coffee House has 
paid nature's debt. I have put a Packett directed for you 
from D r Morgan into Robinson's bag. . . . 

Samuel Powbl. 

London 29 June, 1763. 
My dear Roberts, 

. . . Morgan still in Edinburgh, presents Comp" to you. 
He is near graduating & will leave Scotland in about a fort- 
night. ... I beg you will present my compliments to Mr. 
Charles Thomson & honest Steel, from both of them I have 
received letters, but cannot answer them now. My next to 
you, if you give me any encouragement to write, will be 
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dated from Paris. I am now in haste & only scrawl this 
unconnected stuff to assure you you are not, nor can be 
forgotten by 

S. Powel. 

London Sep r 1 1763. 
Dear Roberts, 

... Do not accuse me of " London Tricks and St. James 
Customs" — I meant the invitation friendly. Come this 
afternoon, you shall be welcome & convinced that I am in 

earnest to do you honor by suffering you to wait on , a 

favor few besides yourself should be admitted to. Morgan 
has graduated at Edinburgh with an eclat almost unknown 
before. The Professors give him the highest character you 
can imagine. Yesterday I had a line from him at Amster- 
dam — he is jolly & begs his compliments to you. Mr. "West 
is arrived from Italy with a great character as a Painter. I 
had the pleasure of a good deal of his company and of in- 
troducing him to Mr. Penn. The papers will show you 
the address from our College & inform you that your humble 
servant had the honor of being presented to His Majesty 
when it was delivered. I hear Duche is turned Methodist 
or something very like it — is it true ? 

I am in a hurry packing up for Prance, quitting my 
Chambers, running about to wait on one & another, & quite 
jaded sit down at last to hurry over a few letters by Bud- 
den. Adieu — compliments to everybody from 

Your very Affect. 

S. POWEL. 

Philad. 5 Novem. 1763. 
Dear Powel, 

. . . You say you'll devote some hours to my service 

in France. Keep to your word and send me every article 

that's Modern, for since Whitefield's visitation we are grown 

so queer that a foreigner would think his lot was cast among 

worshippers of the First Age. On his pulpit persuasion 

we are foresaking every amusement and in a little time, we 

(I say we, because I sometimes forsake my business to at- 
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tend his pretty tales) shall become no less than praying 
societies. The Godlike Peters and Duche are turned prosy- 
lites to his Doctrine, and I suppose as Whitefield has 
preached among the Church of England, presbyterian, 
Dutch, Baptists and Swedes congregations 'twill not be long 
before he begs permission to mount our Quaker Gallery, 
unless Benjamin, the Thunderer, and Daniel, the Enthusi- 
ast, prevent us by advising us not to admit hireling and 
time serving ministers. In Philad. otherwise we remain in 
statu quo, except now and then expunging by J dozens the 
giddy youth of our Religious Society and sex who are for 
preventing certain unruly members that are possessed with 
from standing too often on their heads. At the same time 
matrimony among the plainer tribe flourishes like a Green 
Bay. Kepple has returned from his tour, and last week we 
had the pleasure of hearing our new appointed Governor's 
proclamation read. The usual cavalcade attended. I 
walked with Joe Wood and John Allen, new fashioned 
Common Councilmen. His honor Penn, is a little gentle- 
man, tho' he may govern equal to one seven foot high, but 
this I'm certain, unless he's stiff about the ankles, he cannot 
mount up to his (your) front door. Indeed your house is so 
finely situated that it looks like the habitation of a Turkish 
Bashaw (the front wall being very high from the street, oc- 
casioned by the late regulations of the pavement), and the 
enclosure, the parade of a Seraglio — 'tis the noblest spot in 
the city — don't you wish to see it ? I presented your com- 
pliments to Charles Tomson, who poor fellow has been some- 
time fighting for life with a powerful Consumption, that he 
appears like a skeleton in old tapestry. He now walks abroad 
and seems to mend apace. 1 

On Sunday last we were alarmed with the violent shock 
of an earthquake, which was attended with a loud rumbling 
noise, lasting about half a minute — it went off without any 
evil consequences, but frightening the inhabitants. . . . 

1 Charles Thomson, well known as the Secretary of Congress, who 
died in 1824, surviving the writer twenty-three years and Mr. Powel 
thirty-one years.— Ed. Penna. Mag. 
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By a late paper (before your letter arrived), I had the 
pleasure of seeing your name in print in the presentation 
of the College address — the girls will have it, you are to 
have some post in Government on your return. For my 
part I don't believe you are politically inclined, but of a 
more sociable contexture, and as you intend to be some- 
time absent, I beg you'll command me to kiss those ladies 
lips who say so. . . . 

George Roberts. 

London 24 Nov' 1764. 
"With joy my dear Roberts I return to the pleasing task 
of writing to you once more. Surely nothing but the im- 
pulse of Friendship could have prompted you to remember 
me amidst the Din of Arms, when the Houses of Anthony 
[Benezet], Israel [Pemberton], Joseph [Galloway] &c. were 
in commotion against a lawless Band of Rioters. What 
was your post ? That of a Captain surely ; you would not 
have accepted an inferior commission. What were your 
Regimentals on that busy day ? Who were your subalterns, 
who your Colonel? What number of green aprons at- 
tended the camp to comfort & solace the soldiers, as well as 
to wash and mend their linen ? Pray call for your ser- 
geant's Orderly Book & let me know the orders as they 
were issued & the respective lineages and countries of your 
Heroes after the manner of Homer. . . . Your two friends 
[Dr. Morgan and the writer] have been lolling in the lap 
of ease & revelling in scenes of another nature. Italia, 
nurse of the softer arts, has detained them from mixing 
with the turbulent throng. The pleasures and entertain- 
ments she affords have rendered our time most pleasing. . . . 
At Rome we had the honor of being presented to His 
Royal Highness the Duke of York & of being often at con- 
versations & assemblies with him. His Holiness likewise 
received us most graciously at our presentation & conde- 
scended to converse familiarly with us. At Turin we had 
the honor of being presented to the King of Sardinia and 
the Royal Family, and obtained an order, under the King's 
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hand, to see the fortifications of Turin & La Brunette, at 
the foot of the Alps — a favor granted to Englishmen only. 
... To sum up the whole of our tour in a word : It far ex- 
ceeded our most sanguine expectations & even the fatigues 
necessarily attendant on travelling were rendered less sen- 
sible by the intercourse of friendship & mutual endeavors 
to make every toil less irksome. . . . Mr. Mifflin is here & 
begs compl" to you as does the good Doctor. The last will 
be with you in the Spring. Pray use him as his merits de- 
serve & don't force him from you. For the honor of our 
country make his residence in it agreeable. It is no small 
sacrifice he makes in returning, as fine prospects open upon 
him here if he would stay ; but his Amor Patriae maintains 
the upper hand. In the name of goodness stop your Pam- 
phleteers' Mouths & shut up your presses. Such a torrent 
of low scurrility sure never came from any country as lately 
from Pennsyl™. Amidst all your pamphlets, nothing can 
equal the noble freedom & manly persuasive eloquence of 
Dickinson's speech — It has been reprinted here & is in 
high esteem. Why did Adonis expose himself by his 
" sputtering Prolixity" — the reply is full of keen satire & 
has as we think, done the Scribe's business most effectu- 
ally. 'Tis said Dr. Adonis & their party have lost their 
election. . . . 

Sincerely yours 

Samuel Powel. 

Philada May 21 1765. 
Your letter of 17 Feby. Dear Powel, was handed to me 
by Mr. Mifflin, who by some unlucky fall on board the vessel 
at sea, broke several of the small bones of his right arm. 
He will be obliged to carry it in a sling for sometime. 
Morgan comes home flushed with honors, and is treated by 
his friends with all due respect to his merit. He appears 
to be the same social friendly man, not assuming the solemn 
badge so accustomed to a son of Esculapius. I have had 
but little of his good company, he being much engaged in 
whispering soft things to his Charmer, but more expressly 
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in preparing a plan for physical lectures. He has com- 
menced Professor of the Theory and Practice of Medicine 
in the College, and intends publicly to open his scheme at 
next Commencement. I hope the Doctor may meet with 
success in his undertaking, tho' I fear the mode of giving 
fees on attendance to the sick will be too refined for this 
paper-monied country. 1 

As you are at a distance some domestic news may not be 
unwelcome, and as a matrimonial subject readily offers, I 
inform you that John Shee was lately married to Kitty 
Lawrence, to the no small chagrin of her family, they ex- 
pecting nothing less than a Prince of the Blood — Geo. 
Clymer to Betsy Meredith ; Dr. Martin to Betsy Bond. . . . 
I don't know whether politics will be an agreeable subject, 
but you know whatever is the prevailing topic, consequently 
becomes a kind of Hobby horse. However this much I 
may say, that the peace & tranquility so peculiar to Pennsyl- 
vania is much abridged, and Time, styled the Leveller of all 
Things, seems rather to increase the dissentions of the peo- 
ple. The Paxton Boys still continue to interrupt the Laws 
of Community, and are daily doing Acts in defiance of 
government. They have not only destroyed a quantity of 
goods going towards Pittsburg, on behalf of the Crown, 
but give interruption to travelers on the frontiers, and 
even chastise any persons who dare pass without their per- 
mission. There are numbers of people who applaud this 
conduct, and I doubt not would join these fellows in any 
wicked design. The heads of the Kirk tollerate these pro- 
ceedings and from the opinion I have of their tenets, had I 
any number of children, I would sooner bring them up to 
the implicit belief of the Alcoran, than make them Pennsyl- 
vania Presbyterians, for I believe no group of mortals under 
Heaven merit the curse pronounced in Scripture against the, 
" stiff necked and rebellious" as this people. 

1 The scheme here referred to was the separation of pharmacy and 
surgery from the practice of physicians, and also the collection of fees 
whenever a professional visit was made, as was the custom of the phy- 
sicians of London. — Ed. Penna. Mag. 
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You are right in judging of our political pamphlets, for 
such loads have come forth within twelve months, as would 
make a tolerahle show in Holborn. I wish the Stamp duty 
would take place on these scurrulous performances, and 
upon nothing else. The people here are much alarmed at 
this unconstitutional mode of Parliamentary proceeding of 
taxing the Colonies without their consent, and I believe no 
act done by authority ever was so heartily damned. 

I am dear Powel, 

Sincerely Yours, 

George Roberts. 



